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GOOD MORNING, 
I'D LIKE TO SEND THIS 
PARCEL AIRMAIL TO 
TIMBUKTU. 
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CERTAINLY, 
SIR. AND DOES IT 

CONTAIN ANYTHING 
I OF VALLE? 


WHICH RIGHT NOW IS 
POINTING STRAIGHT AT 
YOUR BOLLOCKS. 


YEAH, IT CONTAINS 
A LOADED COLT 357 

MAGNUM REVOLVER IN 
STAINLESS STEEL... 


OF HIGH-DENOMINATION, 
USED BANK NOTES -- 


AY WITHOUT MY BALL 
} BLOOD ALL 
\. over THEM? 


1 
AY. 

THIS PLACE IS A SAFE HAVEN FOR US -- 
ENDLESS MILES OF GOLDEN SANDS WITH & 
NOTHING BUT A SURF SHACK, A DISCOLINT 

COCKTAIL BAR, AND SEVERAL ROAMING 

BANDS OF MUTANT SURFERS FOR COMPANY. 


STRESS LEVELS HAVE BEEN RUNNING HIGH 
RECENTLY. WE HAD A BAD RUN-IN WITH A 
MAD SCIENTIST TYPE, AND HE FUCKED US 
UP GOOD AND PROPER I'M FEELING CLOSE 
TO BREAKING POINT. A WEEK OUT FROM OUR 
USUAL CHAOTIC, DEATH-OR-GLORY LIFESTYLE 
|S JUST WHAT THE DOCTOR ORDERED. 


\ 


I’M STARVING, ! 
BOOGA WITH THE FROSTED yf 
A WT ji nailed et 50, AS THE SUN RISES 
BANANA POOPS? eatin y) eee ON OUR FIRST BEAUTIFUL 
6 aya DAY OF REST, THE GIRLS 
AND I ARE TAKING IT 


STORE TO REPLENISH OUR 
DWINDLING SUPPLY OF 
SUGARY, NOVELTY- 
SHAPED BREAKFAST 
CEREALS. 


Savas ) 9 
ry 


OF FUCKING 
AMATEURS. 


\N. cropper MARTIN 
pROUSHCUT/DA YGLO 


= ERS 


rs SON 
ELORIVPETTY AND HATTIE WATSON 


WHAT THE 
FUCK |S GOING ON?! 
WHAT KIND OF A STUNT 
ARE YOU TRYING TO 
PULL HERE? 


WELL, CAN YOU 
PUSH IT NOW? 


— 
THE SECURITY 
NY WALL [S LOCKED DOWN AND 
: THE POLICE ARE ALREADY 


mh ON THEIR WAY. 
ae 7 SO T'M AFRAID 


THAT WOULD BE TO 
NO END, SIR. 


AS Qp WW 


TM DREADFULLY SORRY, SIR, OUR SAFE 
HAS AN AUTOMATIC ALARM WHICH HAS 
TO BE DEACTIVATED EVERY TIME IT IS 

OPENED. DUE TO THE SOMEWHAT 
URGENT NATURE OF THE CURRENT 
TRANSACTION, I NEGLECTED 
TO PRESS THE BUTTON. 


HELLO? TANK GIRL? 
OWWIW/! Tim INA BIT OF A TIGHT SPOT 
ME FUCKING DOWN AT ARKWRIGHT’S POST OFFICE. CAN 
KNACKERS/ YOU COME AND BLIST ME OUT BEFORE 
< THE COPS ARRIVE? 


CHRIST, 
BOOGA, YOU KING- 
SIZED DONKEYS 
COCK... 


. LOOK, DON'T GO ANYWHERE, 
I'VE GOT TO GET OUT OF MY BEACH 
CLOTHES AND SLIP INTO SOMETHING 

MORE PRACTICAL. 


SO MUCH FOR 
1 MY STRESS-FREE, 
GET-AWAY-FROM- 
(T-ALL HOLIDAY. 
CRUISE ON 
THROUGH THE 
WHOLE CRUMBY 
SITUATION. 


DEEP 
BREATHS ALL 
THE WAY... 


(F I'M REAL 
CAREFUL, I'LL BE ABLE TO 
COME OUT OF THIS IN THE SAME LAID- 
BACK SERENE STATE OF MIND T 
ENTERED IT IN... 


HAVEN'T GOT 
ANY CEREAL 


WE CAN’T OLITRLUN 
THEM. THEIR CARS MUST 
BE SOME KIND OF NEW 
HI-TEC cor SHIT. WHAT ARE WE 


ay GONNA DO?! 


K - _T/M GONNA TAKE THEM 
ON FROM BEHIND ON THE RIGHT FLANK... SEE IFT ) 
CAN'T GET A CLEAR HEADSHOT ) 
AT THE DRIVER / 


TEN-FOUR, 
SARGE. COMMENCING 
ARSE Apat ING... 


SHUT UP, YOU 
TWAT. AND HOLD ON 
TIGHT - THE COPS ARE 
NEARLY HERE! 


I'M GOING 
DOWN TO THE 
ORIVER’S SEAT. 
SEE IF YOU CAN 
SWING THE 
CANNON 


HIT ‘EM 
WITH EVERYTHING 
YOU'VE GOT! 


SHE'S NOT 
GOING BACK TO 
SAMOSA BEACH. 


BENNY TOWN IS 
THE NEXT STOP 
ON THAT ROUTE. 


TLL HAVE THREE 
LARGE VODKAS AND 

A VODKA CHASER. 
A CURLY STRAW. 


I GUESS I'LL HAVE THE 
SAME. IN A VASE. WITH 
ALITTLE UMBRELLA AND 


THERE'S ONLY ONE LICENSED 
ESTABLISHMENT IN 
THAT TOWN. 


HAVE AGENT 
TWENTY-THREE IN 
POSITION. 


HE'S ALREADY 
ON HIS WAY. 


THEN THEY'RE 
HEADING FOR 
A BAR -- 


-- SHE 
HAS A HISTORY 
OF ALCOHOL 
ABUSE. 


RIGHT. SO WHAT IN GOD‘S 
NAME WERE YOU DOING HOLDING UP 
A POST OFFICE? YOU SAID YOL| WERE 
GOING TO GET SOMETHING 
FOR BREKKIE. 


LET'S JUIN THE RED HAND one a > 


I WAS BUT SO WHY THE HELL 
T DIDN'T HAVE ANY ) ( piDN'T YOU CUT TO THE 
READY CASH. CHASE AND HOLD UP THE 

GROCERY STORE? 

OR BETTER 

STILL, JUST STEAL THE 
CEREAL -- STICK IT UNDER 
YOUR JACKET AND 
WALK OUT? 


THIS IS JUST 
THE KIND OF THING 
THAT IS DRIVING 
ME CRAZY. 


WE CAN NEVER 
STOP ANYWHERE 
AND RELAX -- 


BECAUSE 
WHEN WE DO WE 
ALWAYS BECOME THE 
MOST WANTED CRIMINALS 
IN A TWO HUNDRED 
MILE RADIUS. 


h 


I CANT 
FUCKING STAND 
'T ANYMORES 


MY MIND 
HASN'T BEEN 
ON THE BALL 

LATELY -- 


-- DOMESTIC 
ISSUES HAVE BEEN 
CLOUDING MY 
JUDGEMENT. 


DOMESTIC 
ISSUES? WHAT FUCKING 
DOMESTIC ISSUES? 


WELL, I DON'T LIKE 
TO BRING UP SPECIFICS, BUT 
LAST NIGHT I ENDED LIP DOING 
THE DISHES AGAIN -- 


-- AND IT 
WAS DEFINITELY 
YOUR TURN. 
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KIDDING ME, \ TBEFORE., 
\ RIGHT? 


{/__ OHNO NO NO. 

{ IF MEMORY SERVES, 
\ YOU DID IT THREE 
b NIGHTS AGO. 


nicl SE tec 
AND, I ADD, YOU =- WHICH T HAD UNREASONABLE? 
MADE A PARTICULARLY TO REJECT AND DO 
POOR JOB OF THE ALL OVER AGAIN. THIS IS 
CUTLERY -- { TOTALLY OUT OF 
— HARACTER. 


ALSO, THERE'S THE 
LITTLE MATTER OF 
THE LALINDRY -- 
-- A NASTY 

DARK BROWN 
SOILED PATCH 

IN THE 

GUSSET 

OF MY 

UNDERPANTS 


you accuse me \ 
OF NOT PLILLING 
my weight! J 


C ! 
GET UP AND FIGHT 
YOU GREAT HAIRY- 

ARSED BITCH! 


YOU SHOULDN'T OUGHTA 
HAVE GONE AND 
DONE THAT. 
auc OWWWAHH/ 
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To MANY BROKEN PENCILS eae) 
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BOOGA, YOU FUCKING 
CUNT. YOU JUST PUNCHED ME IN P 
THE FACE. I THOUGHT WE WERE I DUNNO 
SUPPOSED TO BE FRI ? WHY T DID IT. 
IT FELT LIKE IT HAD 
EN BUILDING UP 
INSIDE OF ME 
FOR YEARS. 


JESUS CHRIST. 
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HEY BARKEER 
SORRY ABOUT THE 
MESS, I'LL WRITE 
YOU A CHEQUE FOR 


THE REPAIRS. ~_ AND PUT A FEW 
‘ MORE OF THOSE 
JUICY VODKAS ON 

THE TAB WHILE 

YOU'RE ABOUT IT. 


I HAVE NO 
IDEA WHAT'S 
GOTTEN INTO 
YOU OR WHY 
OUR WORLD 
APPEARS TO 
BE FALLING 
TO PIECES. 


BUT RIGHT NOW 
I NEED TO PUT 
SOME SERIOUS 
MILEAGE 
BETWEEN YOU 
AND ME. 
AND YOU... 


«» YOU CAN 

GO FUCK 

YOURSELF, 
OR WHATEVER 
(T 1S YOU DO 
FOR A HOBBY 
THESE DAYS. 


I DON'T 
EVEN KNOW 
WHO YOU ARE 
ANYMORE. 


LATER, BACK 


OUTE [ol 
SAMOSA BEACH... 


AH HA, THERE 
YOU ARE, WANK GIRL. 
HAT TOOK YOU 


HUH, I GOTTA 
GET AWAY FROM BOOGA, 
NO EXPLANATIONS. TAG 
ALONG IF YOU LIKE. 


DON’T WORRY 
ABOUT ME -- I HAD A 
MISSPENT YOUTH IN 
THE BOY SCOUTS. 


I’M COMING. 
I'VE NEVER BEEN ANY 
GOOD AT HOLIDAYS. WHEN 
YOU'RE A LAZY BASTARD 
Gd LIKE ME, RELAXING BREAKS 
ARE JUST A FUCKING 
HINDRANCE. 


I THINK I'LL 
STICK AROUND FOR A 
WHILE; I NEED TO WORK 
ON MY LONGBOARD 
TECHNIQUE. 


BESIDES, LITTLE 
BABE HERE WON'T BE 
DONE ON THE SPIT FOR 
A FEW HOURS. 


AND... ERM... CAN T 
BORROW JET GIRLS 
TINY SCOOTER? 


WE'RE GONE. IF 
YOU SEE BOOGA, TELL 
HIM TO FUCK OFF. 


y/ 


LOOKS 
LIKE THERE'S 
A BAD STORM 

BREWING. 


ID GET IN 
THAT TENT AND 
NAIL EVERYTHING 
DOWN IF I WERE 

YOU, BARN. 


BOOGA! GET 
IN THE TENT, QUICK! 
YOU'LL BLOW OFF 
OUT THERE 


SHIT. JET GIRL 
WASN'T KIDDING. 
THIS IS SOME PROPER 
PROFESSIONAL 
WEATHER. 


I COULD HAVE 
TOLD YOU THAT, 
HORSE BITCH. 


WHAT THE 
MARK E. SMITH 
HAPPENED 
TO YOU? 


I THINK HE'S 
LREADY BLOWN OFF. 
PISSED CUNT. 
IHADA 
BUST-UP WITH 
TANK GIRL. 


IT WAS ALMOST 
AS IF I WAS WATCHING 
MYSELF MAKING IT 
HAPPEN -- 


LOOKS LIKE WE'RE IN FOR A 
LONG NIGHT. AT LEAST WE'VE 
GOT LIL’ PIGLET HERE TO 
TIDE US OVER. 


ONE HUNDRED MILES 
INLANQ WAY OFF THE 
BEATEN TRACK... 


AND THAT'S 
EXACTLY WHERE 
T WANNA 82. 


I DON'T TRUST 
HIM -- HE LOOKS TOO 
FUCKING TASTY. 


A COUPLE MORE 


MILES AND WE'LL BE AT 
MY OLD FRIEND GREEN 
NIGEL’S HOUSE. 


PERFECT, SEE HOW THE 
WEATHER IS CHANGING? 
AND THEY HAVE NO 
IDEA THEY ARE 
COMMANDING IT/ 


WHERE ARE THIS IS WAY 


WE GOING? 


ILIKE THE 
SOUND OF THAT! IS 
HE GREEN BECAUSE HE'S 
ECOLOGICALLY SOUND OR 
BECAUSE HE LIKES 
THE HERB? 


(T'S SIMPLY BRILLIANT. 
JUST AS YOU SAID 
(T WOULD BE. 


OFF THE BEATEN 
TRACK. 


BOTH. AND 
MORE. HE'LL HAVE YOU 
SO LAID BACK YOU'LL 
FALL OVER. 


FABULOUS. 


I'M GOING 
OUTSIDE FOR A 
PISS -- I MAY BE 


SOME TIME. 


OH SHIT 
WE'RE BURIED 
UNDER A FUCKING 
AVALANCHE 
OF SANT 


THAT'S NOT AN 
AVALANCHE -- ” -- we're 
r A FUCKING 


DESERT —— __ You GET 


i ESCAPE PROM HERE. DON'T 
ane We pe YOU KNOW T’M AN ACUTE 
ALIVE? CLAUSTROPHOBIC! 


GLUG-GLURK! 


IF I SET FIRE 
TO THE TENT, THEN 
THE FLAMES WILL 
FUSE ALL THE SAND : 
TOGETHER --_ “_- Into Glass 
AND WE'LL BE ABLE 
10 SMASH OUR WAY 


SCHOOL 
CHEMISTRY LESSONS 


WEREN'T WASTED 
ON Mes 


BOOGA YOU 
STUPID, PISSED CUNT! 
WE'LL ALL DIE FROM 
THE FUMES! 


Teh erent 
Bur No Bwopl 
BISWITS a 


ON THE SILKY SMOOTH SURFACE 


OF THE BEACH ABOVE, TH 
STORM HAS ABATED AND NEW 
FREAKS ARE ARRIVING IN SEARCH 

OF THE PERFECT WAVE... 


WOW, LOOKS < 
LIKE THIS BEACH HAS 
BEEN DESERTED FOR 
YEARS. NO SIGN OF 
LIFE ANYWHERE. 


A 
) aR 
NAN 
aw, 
OH YEAH? 


CHECK THAT OUT 
OVER THERE, u 
ORUDE -- -- LOOKS LIKE 


SOMEONE'S SENDING ¥ # 
OUT TOXIC SMOKE > 
SIGNALS. gs 


THERE'S DEFINITELY YOU GUYS 
SOMETHING FUNNY GOING ON OKAY? YOU'RE 
DOWN THERE DRUDE -- CA baer eet Sore 
SMELL BACON 

AND TEQUILA. HOLE THERE. 


THANK GOD YOU 
FOUND US! WE'VE BEEN 
TRAPPED DOWN HERE 
FOR MINUTES! 


THE SETS 
ARE FORMING 
RIGHT OUTSIDE -- 
WE CAN DO SOME 
NIGHTSURFING. 


THE SUN WILL SET 
SOON. I'LL GET A FIRE 
STARTED -- AND BREAK 
OUT THE GNARLY 
MUSELI SHIT. 


THE NAME’S 
DAN, AND THIS 
(S JEAN. 


DON'T EXPECT 
ANY FUCKING GRATITUDE 
FROM ME, YOU HAIRY 
BASTARDS. 


|_| | ‘2 


THE SUN GOES DOWN AS THE 
RTS TO CO! 


| \ 
IS SUIT DRUDE, YOU'RE 
t RuTerrious, PUNISHING THAT BOOZE 
PRETTY HARD, WHY DON’T YOU 
GET SOME WAVES IN FRONT 
OF YOU INSTEAD? 


HE'S RIGHT YOU THERE AIN'T NOTHING WHATEVER HAPPENS, FIRST AND OUTLAWS, HUH? 
KNOW, BOOGA, YOU BUT SHIT COMING | FOREMOST We ARE OLITLAW THEN MAYBE YOU 
CAN'T DROWN YOUR YOUR WAY IF You| BANDITS... OUTSIDERS. NE NEED SHOULD JOIN 
SORROWS IN THIS DON’T GET UP AND IT IN OUR LIVES, NOT JUST FORCES 
HATEFUL PISS TAKE CONTROL.| 10 SUSTAIN OURSELVES \ WITH Us. 
FOREVER YOU'VE PHYSICALLY, UT. FOR \ 


pen Soot LIKE aoe 
SERENDIPITY! THE RIGHT 
WE PAY OUR % 

WAY BY DOING . PLACE AT THE RIGHT 


y ’ TIME, I'D SAY. 
A FEW NAUGHTY THERE'S 
JOBS HERE — ALITTLE ; WE'RE IN/ 
AND THERE, SOMETHING 
% : COMING UP 
TOMORROW 
MORNING -- 
A RAID ON A 
LORRY FULL 
OF ILLEGAL 
ARMAMENTS. 
WE COULD , 
par ee Z RIGHT ON. 
LET'S GET SOME 
KIP TONIGHT, WE 


EARLY NEXT MORNING, 


UP THE CRACK... SAY BARNEY, IVE BEEN 


YOU'RE PRETTY SAT RIGHT HERE 
HANDY WITH THAT WAITING FOR 
THING. WHERE HAVE j YOU, DARLIN’. 
YOU BEEN ALL 
MY LIFE? 


HEADS UP! HERE IT IS. LET'S 
GET INTO POSITION AT 


THE TOP OF THE HILL WITH YOU GUYS 
BEFORE THEY COME ON BOARD, THIS'LL BE 
BACK DOWN LIKE TAKING CANDY 


FROM A BABY! 


ALL SET TO INSTIGATE PHASE 
CONSIGNMENT OF AUTOMATIC WEAPONE NE TWO OF THE OPERATION, 
DR. i? = 

FROM A GANG OF KILLER KANGAROOS... |uumml oor AN Ep. GONCH? _ 


ITCHING TO GET 
STARTED, SIR! 


NOW I'M 
ON FUCKING 
HOLIDAY. 


NEXT: DOCTORPUSSY! 
| 


TANK GIRL 


